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PDF. I'm sure they would love to 
‚hear what you think about the zine 
and their work. 
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With all that said, 1 hope you enjoy 
the zine! 


Organizer 
KiKiD 
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THINK ABOUT THE SENSATION OF BITING INTO R OONUT... 
‚FIRST THE SWEETNESS FLOOOS YOUR MOUTH, THEN THE 
SOFT GOUGH CUSHIONS YOU... 


NEAT YOU GET THAT HINT OF EGG ANO BUTTER, RIGHT? 
YOUR WHOLE BODY STARTS TO MELT... 


ЧОШ FEEL LIKE YOU'RE FALLING INTO THE CENTER OF 
THE ООГШТ ITSELF! š 


WHEN PEOPLE TALK ABOUT THE ООГШТ EFFECTIME, 
THAT'S WHAT THEY'RE TALKING ABOUT...! 


-ADI ASAHINA, SHSL SWIMMER 
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DIY Disaster 
By Datura 


“GAAAH!!” 


Aoi couldn't help the ear-piercing screech that left her lips the moment she came 
crashing down (face first) onto the kitchen floor with a pan of (very goopy) donuts in 
hand. The serving spoon she used clattered against the floor, the pot she was frying 
them in somehow didn't tip over... this entire moment was just a slapstick comedy 
waiting to happen. 


Then again, it wouldn't be Despair Acade—er—Hope’s Peak if she didn't have some sort 
of grievous mishap occur, right? 


Aoi has been sick to the stomach on her quest for donuts. She would do anything for a 
donut. Anything, of course, that didn't count murdering or hurting one of her found 
friends in this entire predicament. Being stuck in a school like this with absolutely no 
way of obtaining those fluffy, flaky gods of desserts was probably one of the worst ways 
she could see herself dying. 


She always heard stories about people's last meals being something they considered 
“gourmet” in their life. Expensive restaurant catering, homemade cooking... It was the 
reason why she tried to make them on her own in the first place! 


Would her wish not be granted? Would her last living moment here be... donutless? 
Oh, the horror. The cruelty of it all! 


There wasn't much she could do. Sakura was still in her room, and she didn't feel right 
leaving the scene only to come ask for help cleaning. No, she would have to do it 
herself. The last thing she needed right now was Togami coming into the room and 
ridiculing her over one simple mistake. Where did they put the cleaning supplies? She 
couldn't quite remember who was on cleaning duty this time around, and she wouldn't 
dare ask them about it. Gosh, when she looked at the sink, she didn't realize how many 
dishes were dirty. Were those there before? No, she remembered using at least four 
other pots... ah geez, ah geez! 
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Well, no time like the present to get а headstart on the mess. The moment dinner сате 
around, the whole squad would come in and — quite literally — laugh at her. She didn't 
) need that negativity in her life. 


^W-well! My little mistake here ain't so bad, right?" She let out a nervous giggle, "It 
wasn't like that one time Hagakure tried to make chicken, yeah? Nearly burnt down the 
wh-whole kitchen! This couldn't get any worse! | just need to start on the dishes and —" 


"Aoi? Aoi, are you alright?!" 


Fuck, that was Makoto, wasn't it. 


Aoi scrambled to grab every single dirty (and maybe, dented) dish off the floor, the 
burners — you name it. She trashed them into the sink, turned on the water, and threw 
a bunch of soap on them and found the nearest rag to start washing. Was it clean? Hell, 


she didn't know. She had to at least try to make it look like every other student used 
the kitchen before her. 


She took one quick glance back around the kitchen and then rushed to scrub away the 
food debris. She cleaned up the "crime scene,” right? Everything seem normal? You 
know, for someone whose Ultimate skill was swimming, she sure knew how to cover up 
what was happening. 


"Aoi, why is there dough stuck to the ceiling ?" 


...Or, maybe that's just what she thought. 
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ТО еуегуопе who hei make 
this zine possible and to 


everyone reading this, | just 
want to say = 


` Thank You and | _ you had 
a donut today! с: 
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